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The hounds were now very little behind their poor
reeling, staggering prey, which, fainting almost at every
step, crawled through the wood, and had almost got
round to the place where Fanny stood, when it was
overtaken by its enemies; and, being driven out of the
covert, was caught, and instantly torn to pieces before
Fanny's face, who was unable to assist it with any aid
more powerful than pity; nor could she prevail on
Joseph, who had been himself a sportsman in his youth,
to attempt anything contrary to the laws of hunting in
favour of the hare, which he said was killed fairly.
The hare was caught within a yard or two of Adams,
who lay asleep at some distance from the lovers; and
the hounds in devouring it, and pulling it backwards
and forwards, had drawn it so close to him, that some
of them (by mistake perhaps for the hare's skin) laid
hold of the skirts of his cassock; others at the same time
applying their teeth to his wig, which he had with a
handkerchief fastened to his head, began to pull him
about; and had not the motion of his body had more
effect on him than seemed to be wrought by the noise,
they must certainly have tasted his flesh, which delicious
flavour might have been fatal to him. But being roused
by these tuggings, he instantly awaked, and with a jerk
delivering his head from his wig, he with most admirable
dexterity recovered his legs, which now seemed the only
members he could entrust his safety to.
Having therefore escaped likewise from at least a
third part of his cassock, which he willingly left as his
exuvice or spoils to the eneiny, he fled with the utmost
speed he could summon to his assistance. Nor let this